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Our brother is imptifoned by your meanes, 

My felfe difgraced , and the Nobility 

Held in contempt, whilit many faire promotions 

Are dayly giuen to enoble thofe 

Thatfcarfe feme two dayes fince were worth a noble. 

gtt. By him that raiiaemeeto thiscarefull height. 
From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did infcnce his Maielly 

Againft the E)uke of Clarence , but hauebeene 

An earned aduocate to plead for him. 

> My Lord , you doe mee ibamefull iniury, 
Falfelytodrawmcein, fuch vilelufpecf. 

Glo. You may deny that you were not the caufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings lateimprifonment- 
Riu. She may my Lord. 

G/o.She may.L.A/«frj,why who knovvesnot fo? 

She may do more fir then denying that-t 
Sire may heJpe you to many preferments , 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high delerts. 

What may Die not ? fhe may, yea marry may fhe. . 

Rite. What marry may (bee ? > 

Glo. W hat marry may fhe •? marry with a King ft 
A batcheler , a hantome firipling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had a woricr match. 

j9#.My L.of Glocefler, I haue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings , and your bitter lcofies 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe grofle taunts I often haue endured.. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a Queenowvith this condition, 

To be thus taunted /corned,and baited at, -Enter 

Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queene. Margret. 

. SI*' Mar . And lelhed be that fmall,God I befeech thee, 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to mee- 

Glo ♦ What ? threat you mee with telling the King ? 
Tell himandfpare notlooke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in pre fence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paines are quite forgot* 
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suMar. Out 'Diuellf, I remember them too well, 
Thoufleweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tevrxburj* 

Glo. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 

I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaries, 

A liberal! rewarder of his friends : 

To royallizehis blood I fpilt mine owne* 

jj)$.Mar.Yea } and much better blood, then his or thine, 
Glo.In all which timc,you and your husband G r*y t 
Were famous for the Houfe of L*nk*fier : 

And R, iuers , fo were you-W as not your husband 
In Margrets bituile at %'EvatAlbons flame : 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget, 

W hat you haue beene ere now,and what you arc : 

Withall , what I hauebeene, and what I am^ 

Jjhf.Afar. Amurtherousvillaine: and fo ftill thou art* 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father arrvicke , 
Yea and forfwore him felfe ( which pardon ) 

Mar. Which God reuenge 
Glo. To fight on Edwardt party for the Crowne, 

And for hismeede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp« 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwardt 
Or Edrvardt Toft and pittyfull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolifh for this world • 

Qu.Mar . Hie thee to hell for fhame.and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodcemon , there thy Kingdomeis. 

R<. My Lord of Glocefler in thofebufie dayes. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We followd then.our Lord, ourlawfull King. 

So fliould we you if y©ufhouldbeourKi?g- 
Glo. if 1 fhould be ? I bad rather be a pedlar, 

Farte be it from my heart the thought of it. 

v ^ 4 r; Asllttle lo y( m y hord)as you fuppofe 
lou ihould emoy, were you this countries King, 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me. 

That I emoy, being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy enioyes the Queene thereof, 
or I am fhe 3 and altogther ioylefle • 

^ I can 
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